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BALLOONS. 

J.ronautics, the seience of 
balloons, means the art of sail- 
ing in the air. 

The possibility of employ- 
ing a machine for this purpose 
was thought of among the an- 
cients, but the attempt was 
never made until the last cen- 
tury. ’ 
Henry Cavendish, an En- 
glishman, in 1776, discovered 
the great levity or lightness of 
inflammable or heated air, and 
Dr. Black, of Edinburgh, had 
an idea that a thin bladder 
filled with this air, or gas, 
must ascend. Cavallo made 
the experiment in 1782, and 
found, that a bladder was too 
heavy, and paper was not air 
tight. Soap bubbles, howev- 
er, Which he filled with the 
gas, rose to the cieling. 

In 1782, Stephen Montgol- 
fier, a Frenchman, and his 
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ballast. 


silk, and heated the inside 


superintendent of the Royal 


with burning paper, which | 


rose in a garden 36 feet. They 
then prepared a machine of 


linen, lined with paper, which | 


was 117 feet in circumference, | 


' 


weighed 430 pounds, 2nd car- | 


ried more than 400 pounds of 
It rose in ten mi- 


nutes to the height of 6000 | 


feet, and fell 7668 feet from 


the place where it ascended. | 


The method they used to) 
_crossed the British Channel, 


make it ascend, was to kindle 


a straw fire, into which they | 


threw, from time to time, chop- 
ped wood. 
derstand why it rose. 

The philosophers of Paris 
were roused by these experi- 
ments. M. 
bag of silk with gas, which 
was coated with gum elastic 
(caoutchouc. ) It weighed 
25 pounds, rose 3123 feet in 
two minutes, disappeared in 
the clouds, and descended to 
the earth, after three quarters 


They did not un- | 


Museum. They made a new 
machine, and after a sheep, a 
cock and a duck had ascended 
1500 feet in safety, Rozier 
himself ascended 50 feet, tak- 
ing the precaution to have the 
balloon secured by cords to 
the ground. 

After this, manv successful 
attempts were made to ascend 
in balloons by different indivi- 
duals, and at length Blanchard 


which is about 23 miles wide. 
He was accompanied by an 
American—Dr. Jeffries. Pi- 


| latre de Rozier, the first ro- 


' 


Charles filled a | 


of an hour, about 15 miles | 


from Paris. 
Meantime Montgolfier had 
gone to Paris, and found an 


brother, made a bag of fine | assistant in Pilatre de Rozier, 


| 


naut, tried the same experi- 
ment, in company with Mr 
Romain. The machine took 
fire, and their mangled bodies 
fell to the ground. 

The French established an 
aérostatic school not far from 
Paris, with a view to introdu- 
cing balloons into armies, for 
the purpose of ove: looking the 
enemy. They were occasion- 
ally used during the revolu- 
tionary war, with colored flags 
for signals, but being depen- 
dent on the winds, they failed 
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in their expected advantages. 

Blanchard invented the pa- 
rachute, which enables a per- 
son to descend in safety when 
accidents happen to the bal- 
loon. It resembles a round 
basket with an umbrella over 
it, and is suspended from the 
balloon. The aérenaut, or 
person ascending, sits in this 
basket. 

Balloons are generally made 
ef varnished silk, cut into 
gores, s0 as to form, when 
joined, a hollow globe. The 
upper part is covered with a 
strong net, fitting closely to 
the shape, and secured by a 
number of strong cords, which 
are fastened to a small circle 
of wood or cane under the bal- 
loon; from this circle other 
ropes are suspended, which 
sustain the car or boat. The 
¢ar is made of wicker work, 
covered with leather, and or- 
namented with painting, &c. 

The last important balloon 
ascent was made by Mr. Du- 
rant lately, in New-York, from 
Castle Garden. 

On the 
tween 5 and 6 o’clock in the 
evening he ascended ina bal- 
loon 47 feet in diameter. In 
30 minutes he had reached 
the height of 16 or 17,000 
feet (about three miles) from 
the earth. A little after 6 
o’clock he descended safely 
on the farm of Robert Morris, 
11 miles from New-York 


He passed from the view of Mr. Hussey and the other 


the earth, amid the clouds, 
and then above the + into a 
clear and transpare.it sky 
What a thrilling nt ugh her 
to be alune above the clouds, 
when every thing “animate 


and inanimate, which he had | 


been accustomed to ivcok at 





29th of May, be-! 





with , delight, ” was no longer 
visible His hands were be- 
numbed with the cold. On 
descending, he thought him- 
self over the ocean, but was 
relieved by the cawing of some 
crows, and soon after by the 
sound of forest birds. 

We show no philosophy in ri- 
diculing balloon experiments. 
The first sail that tottered on 
the waves was perhaps as 
startling atrial. Didthe first 
navigator faintly conceive the 
fair vision of a noble ship on 
the solitary ocean? We think 
not. Who knows but these 
aérial travellers in after cen- 
turies, may be seen bringing 
daily intelligence from Maine 
to Florida? ‘The time may 
come, when the Cape Cod 
fisherman will just glance from 
his net, and the Southern ne- 
gro turn up his white eye from 
the field, at the floating mes- 
senger, while it passes on like 
accustomed things, and when 
the Charleston boys will say, 
‘‘Father, shall we go to the 
Island in the balloon Experi- 
ment, or Constitution:’’ 
EE 

FOR MY 

Wounsges! Readers. 








to read some poetry writ- 
ten for litle children by 
a lady. who loves them. | 
hope Nie. Babeock and 





booksellers hes send for 
“Little Sones. for Litth 
' Boys and Cink.” "The la- 


dv. who wrote them oe 
infants. has also writt 


for wise men and women. 
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Your parents love to read 
one of her books, called, 
‘Selections from Fenelon.’ 


My Little Doll Bose. 
I have a little doll, 


I take care of her clothes: 


She has soit flaxen hair, 
And her name is Rose. 

She has pretty blue eyes, 
And a very small nose, 

And a cunning little mouth; 
And her name ts Rose. 


I have a little sofa 


Where my doll may repose, 


Or sit up like a lady; 
And her name is Rose. 
My doll can move her arms, 
And stand upon her toes, 
She can make a pretty curtsy, 
My dear little Rose. S-2.98. 





FOR THE ROSE BUD, 


On the means of improving 
the Odour of Reses, 


Mrs. Epiror, 

Many of vour female read- 
ers are doubtless cultivators 
of flowers, indeed I almost 
pity the young person who can 
behold those beautiful pre iduc- 

ns of nature without feeling 
thrill of pleasure, combined 
with sentiments of gratitude to 
that great and good Being, 


— ; i who placed us in t 
This week I wish you | p “ bis fair 


world, and bestows on us un- 
ceasing blessin 

(all the varieties of flow- 
ers, none can compare with 
that which gives a name to 
your interesting little paper; 
a periodical which E contident- 
Is anticipate will, long atter 
we shall have a d te eur 


Kindced dust, be remembered 
sith pleasure by the now ris- 
| 18 generati Dp, for having de- 
veloned the ocbier cualities of 


| eheit mids aud hearts: but 
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this 1s a digression. Two or 
three years since, | read in an 
agricultural periodical, that 
the odour of sweet roses 
would be greatly increased 
and improved by planting on- 
ions or garlics near their rocts 
After the lapse of many 
months, while walking in the 
garden of a gentleman with 


whom I resided, the sight of 


sweet rose bushes and garlics, 
reminded me of the fact which 
had almost escaped my memo- 
ry, and I immediately planted 
some of the garlic roots near 
certain of the rose bushes. In 
the course of a few weeks they 
bloomed. I plucked flowers 
from the subjects of the expe- 
riment, and also from the oth- 
ers, for the purpose of compa- 
ring them. The superior tra- 
grance of the former, was to 
me very evident; but to be sa- 
tisfied that my imagination had 
not influenced my judgment, 
I asked the opinion of the 
other members of the family, 
without stating the circuin- 
stances, who unhesitatingly 
confirmed my opinion I then 
natked the stems to enable 
me to distinguish them, and 
putting them together in my 





bat, rode ten miles to the house | 


ofa friend. My decision Was 
again confirmed by several 
young ladies, to whem I show- 
ed them, without mentioniog 
the experiment. Avier this, i 
cannot think there would be 
any roomter doubt 

This experiment bas since 
been tried at my suggestion. 
by seveia! female titerds and 
I believe with simiulat re-ulss 
The mode i its pes fom f 
cannet e sian, bet 
eonident 's tabhateser wecon 
nected with tue study of na- 


ices 2 


nes —— _— —- 


ture must interest your young 
readers, have requested per- 
Mission to suggest to them, 
through your excellent paper, 
an interesting fact, and an ex- 
periment easily made. 


A NATURALIST. 


FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
Flower Clocks. 
Mrs. Evrror, 


The suggestion of one of 


your correspondents last week 
respecting ‘*‘Flower Clocks,” 
has been anticipated in a work 
recently published at London, 
on the Wisdom and Goodness 
of God inthe Creation. ‘The 
author specilies certain flow- 
ers, which might assist in 
forming the proposed time- 
piece. ‘Thus, the day-lily, he 
Says, opens at fivein the morn- 
ing; the common dandelion at 
five or six; the hawkweed at 
seven; another of the same 
genus at eight; the marigold 
at nine; another which he 
mentions, at tea or eleven, and 
the closing of these and other 
flowers in the latter part of the 
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day, offers a similar system of 


hour-matks 
of your observing correspon- 


dents send yeu accounts of | 


other flowers to complete the 
diurnal catalogue? 

As asumewhat kindred fact 
to this, | beg to observe, that 
[ have in diiferent places 
heard the cocks very general- 
ly crow at eleven o'clock in 
the aight. 


“ WATCH AN. 
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ferendrums. 


What is that which dies in sum- 


mer, ives it Wrutler in grows witb 


ite Oa: upw 


\i hy wa dog ! 


biting hw tai!, line 


| & g0od economist: 


Sut ° Mis 


Could not some | 
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It me ter Louth, 

Youthful Editor.—Of severa) 
publications for the young, which we 
have received since commencing our 
labours, we know of bat one edited 
by ayouth. It i entitled ‘The Moant 
liope Juvenile Gazette.” Tt is print- 
ed at Baltimore, but published at the 
Mount Hope Literary Institution, two 
miles from that cit) The Editor ie 
one of the students, aud his little pa- 
per is creditable to himseif and bis 
place of education. 

The ‘Sabbath Schoo! Lnstructor,"’ 
from Portland, Maine, has appeared 
in a new and improved form, and is 
graced by communications from Mr 
Sigourvey. 

“The Youth's Literary Gazette’’ 
in Philadelphia, **The Juvenile Kam- 
bier’ and ‘‘Parley’s Magazine’* 10 
Boston, are all condected with % great 
spit, and form a new and iwteresting 
era in Juvenile Literature. 

‘The terms of each are one dolla 
per apna. 


None of the above publications, 
however, can excel the ‘Juvenile 
Miscellany,.’’ which «till mautasos 
its just claims to the patronage of pa- 
rents and children. It has been re- 


| gularly published for seven years. 


_-—- CO Se Or 
fhifice Dourd of tt ateh. 








| Return of Deaths in the City of 


Charleston, from the 2d to the 
9th June. 





Whites. I's & Col 

DIFD OF |4% ) ¥ 
Apoplexy, | 1 0 ‘ oO ~ 0 
Covsumption, 1 O | 0 0 
Cancer | .4;0 Q 

Vertebro Spi- \ 

nal Irritation, 8! 0)| 1 ” 
| Dropsy. | @ o 4 v 
Do. of (hest,! 21) 90) O 0 
Fever rain, 1/0 0 0 
Lio. Country, ! li} @O e 
Do. ~curiet, 0 ei @ 1 
Unknown, 0,0; 1 0 


<a 





~ sree. 
Writes &. Bracks and Cow 


oxn‘ev 4—Total i2 


"Two between 5and !0: one he- 


| tween 2 ave three between 50 


between 4 d 9; 
one tween ff Wd 60 ont between 
60 and 70; and one 70 vears of age. 
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ORIGINAL POBTBY. 


{The Packwoodsmen of North-America, when they 
throw off the forms of society, and retreat into the for- 
ests, say, they will ‘fly beyond Sabbath.”’ 

Flint’s ‘Valley of the Mississippi.” 
The record-tree, alluded to in the following stanzas, 
refers to the custom of some settlers, who preserve the 
date of time by marking the seventh day. ]} 


KFhe Backwoodsman. 
He flies! 

Hie seeks the moaning forest trees, 

The sunny prairie, or the mountain sweep, 
‘The swelling river rushing to the seas, 

The cataract, foaming ‘neath the dizzy steep, 

Or softer streams, that by the green banks sleep, 

To these he flies. 


tie lists 
The crackling of the springing deer, 
The shrill cry of the soaring water-fow!, 
Tle: serpent hissing at his lone couch near, 
‘he wild bear uttering loud her hungry howl, 
The panther with Wis low expecting grow], 
Unmov’d he lists. 


Wanderer, 
“Beyond the Sabbath,’’ tell me why, 
With eager step you shun the haunts of men, 
And from the nmsic of the church bells fly, 
That floating sweetly o’er your native glen, 
Call you to worship by their chime again? 
Say, wanderer, why? 


oo 


You know, 
You feel, beneath the woodland skies, 

When comes the seventh day of sacred rest, 
Deep wells of fond remembrance struggling rise, 
Within the caverns of your rocky breast— 
A gush of thought, like visions of the blest, 

At times you know. 
And you 
Will turn, and mark the record-tree 
In stealthy silence, and « gentle prayer 
Wnconsciously will struggle to get free, 
And you will feel there is a purer air, 
More holy stillness over nature fair, 


Which softens you. 


How sweet 
The strain of skyey minstrelsy, 
That floats above you in the wild bird’s song! 
Seems it to you, the hymn of infancy, 
Borne on the breezes of remembrance long, 
When you were foremost in the Sabbath throng! 
Those strains were sweet! 


Such tones 

Are swelling yet in many a spot, 

Sacredly twining out with praise and joy; 

And there's a group, oh, they forget you not, 
Who prayers and tears for you, for you employ. 
And hopes, that even time cannot destroy 

Are io their tones 





They call, 
They call you, rover, back again! 
There is a mound beneath your village spire, 
Where ,touch’d by love,your tears would fall like rain— 
It shields a holy man, your aged sire, 
Who sought in 7ife to carb your youthful fire, 
Hear his death call! 


In vain;— 
Alas, you heed not e’en that call; 
Proudly you stand upon the red-man’s ground, 
And woman’s tears, that slow and silent fall, 
Slighted, from your resolved breast rebound, 
Your free words thro’ the woodland depths resound, 
‘*Her call is vain!”’ 
Farewell, 
Forever, roamer of the wild! 
God, whom you ean forget, his own will see. 
His sun sti!! shines upon his erring child, 
His breezes fan you, with their current free, 
And his green sod your burial place ghall be. 
Oh, fare you well! C. G. 





FUN. 
WILL BANTER AND JOHN HOWARD. 


WILL. 
Come, now, let us kick up a dust, 
Our master has gone out of school. 
Tom Trickey I know will be first 
To break every tyrannous rule. 


Ben Dodd is beginning to swear, 
And rips out his oaths in a breath, 
But little for God does he care, 
Tho’ his friends are half worried to death 


John Howard, come out of that corner, 
And join in our frolic, I say, 

How can you be acting Jack Horner, 
And fumbling your Virgil all day? 


JOHN. 
Excuse me, friend Will, and be quiet, 
We have quite time enough for our fun, 
Without getting into a riot, 
And leaving our studies undone. 


Not manly to me is an oath, 
A jest that is gross I despise, 
And when I am tempted by both, 
Superior to both will I rise. 


I will not join the reckless and rude, 
independent and firm I remain; 
I have often your laughter withstood, 
And I’ve courage to bear it again. 
Cc. G. 
— 
OST, between St. Philips and Meeting Streets, a 
green and black Wallet or Bag, containing a Bead 
Purse, Silver Pencil, and private papers. 
Jane 15 Apply at this Office 

















